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« ECCE AGNUS DEl
) Behold the Lamb !
PR

Oh ! Thou for sinners slain,—
Let it not be in vain,
Thit Thou hast died :
Thee for my Saviour let mo tako,~~
Thee,~Thee alone my refuge make,—
Thy pierced side !

Behold the Lamb !
Ioto the sacred flood,—
Of Thy most precious blood
My soul I cast :—
Wash-meand make me pure and clean,
Uphold me thro’ lifo’s changeful sceno,
Till all bo past !

Bahold the Lamb !
Archangels,—fold your wings,—
Sorapbs,—hush all the strings

Of million lyres :
The Victim, veil'd on carth, in love,—
Unveil'd,—enthron’d,—adar’d abova,
* Al heaven admires !

Bshold the lamb !
Drop down, ye gl.-ious skies,—
He dics,—Ho dies,~He dies,—
For man once lost !
Yet o' Ho lives,—He lives,~Helives,—
And to His church Himself He gives,—
Incarnate Host !

Beliold the Lamb !
Al hail,—Etornal Word {—
Thou universal Lord,—

Purgo out our leaven :
Clathe us with godliness and good,
Feed us with Thy celestial food,—

Manna from heaven !

) Behold the Laab !
Saints, wrapt 1 blissfu} rest,—
Sdun,——»au;ug to i bLiesty—
Oh ! Luh’,—-lmw :vl-g .
‘Thou church oa catih, o’erwhelm’d wuh
fears,
Sull in this vale of woe and tears,
Swell the full song.

Behold the Lamb !
Worthy:is He alone,—
Upon the iris<throne
Of God above !
One with tho Ancient of all days,—
Oae with the Paraclete 1 praise,—

All light,—ail love !
———t————

{For.the Cross.]
THE CATHEMERINON or PRUDENTIUS.
HYMN AT FASTING.
O Kiog of Nazareth ! O Bethiehem’s prido !
Thou beauteous offspring of a virgin-bride !
Word of God ! Saviour! be Thou erver nigh,
Regard our fastings with a gracious eye,
While thus to Thee we muke our sacnifice.

Nought is there purer than this sacred art
By which all guiltis banished from the heart,
By which the passions of the flesh are quelled,
And every wild intemperance expelled,

That the free soul unfettered sull may rise.

By this is conquered every vain excess—
Wine, that degrades, and sloth that harms no
less—
Al lustful thoughts—all ribaldrous offence—
The varied evils of rebellious senso,—
Each overruled, possesses-feebler sway.,

If we so revel i the banquet’s eweets

As ne’er tg keep us from 1ts tempung meats,

The frequent pleasure sates us to the full,

Makes tho bright radiance of the soul grow duli,
Till soun—the mind is dormauit s the clay.

Then ba our cravings subject to control,
That Virtue's bght may shine within the soul,
Thus shall-the mind be beautcous as before,
‘On pinion freo-pursue its flight once more,

To seek the Lord,and heas’nly raptarestasto.

By such observance was Elias blessed,
That ancient priest—the dieary desert’s guest,
Who, far removed from every care and strifo,
Renounced the doings of this siaful life,

V. uth holy silence round him in the waste.

Soon was he borne upon lus heav’nly flight,

By steeds of flainc and in a ear of light,

Lest the vile contact of tho wicked age,

Would sta: the wisino of tho samnted gage,
For deeds of fasting far and wide renowned.

!
!

.\loses, the faithful \Vuness uf the Laws,
Could not approach the great Etiernal Causs,
Till he had fasted whilo the orb of day
O’cr all the skies diffusing his glad ray

For forty times performed his daily ruund.

The holy suppliant’s only food was tears,—

Through ali the pight lne deep distross appears,

Prostrated Jowly on the dowy sod,

Till, roused, ho started to the voics of God,
And quaked to viow insuflerablo light,

Not less unconscious of this art was John,

‘Tho blest procursar of th' Almighty San,

Who made again the crooked pahways straight,

And gave new form to man's disordered state,
Loaving a way whero wo might walk aright.

The messenger fulfilled tho sacred call,
Tho way proparing for the Lord of all,
That every mountain might be made descend,
And each rough way in yentlo smoothness end,
That nought should siay Trutl’s progress to
the earth.

t

That wondsous child,from rare conception sprung,
Not yet upon his mother’s breast had hung,
To gain the milk unfound in her late stage—
Nay—nor yet issued from the womb, of age,
When he proclaimed the coming Saviour’s
birth.

And afterward, in vest of camel’s hair,
And waist sutroonded by a girdle bare,
The holy Hermit hastened to the wild
T'o live aloné, unblemished, und¢ iled,
Flying communion with offending men.

The rigid mortal 1n that dwelling dreas

Contanted—vowed to sbstinence zavere,

s little hunger only would relive ,

When mightly shades had banished distant ove,

Yot nought but ¢ locusts and wild honcy”
then.

i

ITe was the first to preach Salvation’s word,

In Jordan’s river he baptized our Lord,

Wiio cleansed the waters and ordained that they

Should thenceforth wash ea.h sinful stain away,
Wlile from above the Holy Spirit came,

Cleansed in that fountain we go forth new men,

Regencrated and all born again,

Pute as the silver casting lustrous light,

Or gold refined that giiisces trebly bright,
Beaming and glowing from tha cleansing flame.

Now sing the glorics of the fasts of old, ™

Whose truihful tale in Holy Bouks 1s t0ld,

‘When heav’n, relenting, stayed tho threat'ning

fire,

Bade the red lightnings of its wrath expire,

Aund saved the people from their destined fall.

, There was an ancient city far renowned,

Begirt with strength, with everybeanty crown’d,
Where foulest crime, prevailing far and wide,
With worst perversity and headstrong prnide,
From God's sweet worship drew the hiearts of
all.

The mighty Judge, indignant at her lust,
At length arises in s anger just, &
With sword of flame arrays hus red right hand,
Seized the loud lhunder, grasped the lightning’s
brand,
Threat’ning swift doom to that pollated pils,

But while his mercy still dc:rees a timeo
In which they haply may bewail each crime,
And freo themselves from sin’s degrading yoke,
Indulgent Providence suspends thae stroke,

And the dread judgment is delayed awhile.

Forthwith he bids the prophet Jonas go
And warn the city of the coming blow ; >~
But Jognas knowing ’tis his Maket'sjoy,
To save Srail monals, rather thun dédtiog, ~
Silent pursued his flight to Tatsus’ ’ivalls,

And qow be mounts a lofty vessel's axde—-
The birding hawsers quickly are untied— -
They plough the desp, but soon wddm?d%‘pw
vail, s .
The causo is sought that wakes.thio, risxng gaie,
The lots aro casi—thoe lot on-Joras falls,

i

.,,

Of all«the others death is his alone

Whoes hidden fault the fatal cast has shown,—

Headlong hofalls—the billows roand bim sweeps

But lo ! a whale swift draws him from the deep,
Burging the Prophet in its monstroos wo ib.

Thus sudden v.ken, swift he downward spedy
Q¢ the fierco tongue and by the jaws so dread,
Nor harmed, nor hart, nor hindered op his way,

N

For monster-1eoth to make an casy prey,
Bt safo descending to his living tomb,

While threo days pise and while threo nights
go by,
\Within that prison is ho deomed to lie ;
There ho surveys cach dreary dark retroat,
While quick and short hus pulso’s thnilings beat,
For wild gus(s trouble the surrounding spot.

Where broak the blllows with a hollow sound,
And wreath the rocks with snowy foam around,
Io! heis belched the third glad night, atlas,
From out tho buwels of that inonster vast,
Astounded—-wond ring at his happy lot,

Filled with affright aod urged by heav'nly forge
Baclt to tho Ninivites ho bends his course,
Now to denounco them for their deede of shame:
*Soun Niniveh shall sink bencath the'flame,’
The wrath of Ged hangs burniog o’br hernow.

Then fled he 8wilily to a neighb’sing height,

To mark tho work of horror andl' dffTight,

To ses a waste whorn glory once had been,

And all tho tetrots of the fearful scehe,’ .
He sat, o’crhung by many a verdant bough.

Bot lo! the dontaed swilt feel a bitter woe ~
What sighs, burst forth! what tears of sorrow
flow! '
Princes and peers—youth—men of every class,
Hither and thithe: fly—a wonful mass,
While shricks of women: rend the sounding
air. '

Now is forgot cach revel of tho past,

And Heav’a is called on'witlna solemn fast ;

Hor silk and gems the matron casts aside,

Dark weeds of woe succecd tho pomp of pride,
Aund show'rs of ashes fill the flowing hair,

The wretched fathers move in squalid vest,
The weeping.crowld in shaggy hair aro dressed,
With locks all loose young maids 1n sackeloth
wail,
Theie face all shaded \\uh the mourntul seul,
Whilo scraacung striplings grasp.the ground
in dsead,

The king himself resigns his robe of state

Of golden texture and of massivo \$c|ght,

Tears off his trinkets—flings his sceptio.down,

From_his galled brow removes the radiantcrown,
And scattérs ashes on his royal head.

The bowl, the banquet, are no longer sought,
Surict fasting now demands the general thought,
Yea, e’en the cradles float with_ frequent tears,
Poured forth.ia vain, by thuse of infant years,
For milk which uow the mother’s breast do.
nies,

The watehful spirit of the herding swain
\Within close covert shuts his horzed tiain,
Lest e'on the brate would crop ite grassy foud,
Or quench its thirst amid the swelling fluod,
While from the stalls loud bellowings arise.

Appeased by this, Jehovah’s wrath is done,
Aad gracious pardon is immediate won,
For heav’nly favor is still ready shown,
When sinful mertals for their crimes atone
By tears of surrow pousred iv merey :an}.

Yet wherefore sing we fasts of ancient date,
When Jesus’ self confirmed their uso of late,
Appearing here in limbs of mortal mould,
Yet, long before by prophet tungues foretold,
The groat Ewmanael, or, our God with us.

Who freed this flesh, (hy nature all so vain,
And ever boufid in Pleasure’s flowery chain,)
Leading it forth in Virtue's narfow way,

| The liberator of our fragile clay,

And aocient victor of carcering crime.

Reuring Jone whero stdlest silence reigned,

_ 4' For forty days and nights the Lord remaived,
-} Without receiving auglit of»carthly fare,
| By wholesome fasiing only nourished there,

And heav'nly joys that cheered the dreary
timo.

The foe, amazed to find frail. man,thus strong,

As there to stroggle with distress.so long, . .

Wuh ywily art endeavored now to find

If God could come in form of humaan kind,
But quick repulsed, back rushes he agaio,

This bless’d observancs, theri iet’s over make,
Which thou, O Lord, hast pmcnscd for bursake

That when 'we quail bel’ore Temptation’s might; |
‘Thou great Ordajoer of each sacred rito !
The conquening sonl trivinphant still may |:

reign.
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‘Tis this wmch Satan marks with dnvious eye,
This glads the Ruler uf the earth and si'y,
Swectens thé victim on the hallowed shrine,
Wakes the culd slumbering svul to faith divine,
And drives ecach stormy passion from the
heart. ‘

Swifier than waters stop the fire's red glow,
Swiller than sunbeams melt the wasting snow,
Doth the deep power of Fasuing’s sacred sway
Send from the soul gach sinful gust away,

1f heav'nly Charity bat claim a part.

For 'us trice Virtuo's first and grodtest deed—
‘To clothe thé naked, and the hungry f2ed,
On thoss who want, our kindly alms bee uw,
And last, observe, hetween tho high, the low,
One rule uf conduct evermore the same.

*| e wha for praiss is lavish of his gaius,.

Already has:the merit of his pains, :
But he.who giveth, letting nono-bohold,. ;
'Shall scs his fruit incroase a thousand - fuld,
“While fadcless glories: shall \‘enwreathe hls
=ame,

M. A W,

New Brunswick, Jan, 20,.1849.
End of the Cathemerinon,

IRELAND AND THE IRISH.

A cortespondent of the Manthester Time
newspapar, writes as foliows :—

“ In Scptember and October last a fnend and
I myde.a-tour through & considerablg part,; qf
Ireland, and found that our preconceived opinfons
of Ircland and the Irish were ‘much alicred by
what we saw duriog our jcurney. Travollers in,
that country have very erroncous impressions -as
to the thos-and thojaccommodation they affurd,
Wo -may. briefly say they were cxcellens in
everything, and moederate in price ; and- in the

*1smallertowns or places in which we sad vceasion,

to:stop, had always goad;beds and. capital food,
and every thing.clean. We weronover ata Joss
for travelling. Our tour was from DBolfast. to;
Dublin, thence te Tigporarg, Fermuy and Cork;,
thoueo to Bandon, Bautry, Kenmare, Killarpey,
Cahirciveen, Dingle, ‘Tralee, :Limerigk, Killaloo,
Portumna, Galway, Cliflen, Westpart,. Castlo-:
bar, Baltina, Shgo, Ballyshaunon; Enniskillen,.
Armah, and 10 Belfast again.  1f there beimprow,
vident habits amongst tho Irish, thera is .little
drunkenness, We havo.uot:secn ten: men--ia- &-
state of intoxication, and:-not- ane woman. in’
liquor ; and we have never had an ipsult offered:
tv us, {mx, on the contrary, we have exgerigaced.
the greatest courtesy by the very poorest of - the
poor. Indeed we heard often the expression
that they hiopéd more English people would come-
rinongst them -and witness their condition.~—
** As.regards the country, we have nv hegita;
tion in sayiug thac it is mturally the finest aal.
of the vnited kingdom, polsessing the rechest
and'best jand. but haviag the disadvaiage that-
there 18 no une to look after its cultivation, The
gentry, as a whole, have no interest in-the Jand.
Many of thein are as poveny, stricken as the ooy
themselves, and thode who are not so aro, geno-
rally speakiog, abscntces; and their land (not
bog) is one mass of undrained uncultivation,:fill
of weeks of the most luxuriant descnpuom .
There are exceptivns, but we speak generally as
to the state of the coantry, excepting in the
nsighbouthood of Belfast, and neat a few towns.
Without work, and consequenly withous:
wages, they do corl:unly look a linle savage;
but thero are men under rags, men able and
wiiling e work, 1f they could find worle.

Birtls:
5—Mz1s Sweeny, of a-daughter,
5—Mrs McCulley, of a son.
5—Mrs Callaghan, of a daughter..
8—Mrs Cloony, of a dnugh(et.

8—Mrs Aylward, of a-sun.
Y—pits Donovan, of a son.

Married. -

T A Y P
Febroary G—DBenom Legoff, to- Bridget-Warren.
" 6—-'I‘homas Hogas, to Mary Coughf‘

7—Thos Mcanhck, to Ellén FKuby..
- ~ - -.l
Died.
Fcbruary 2—Charles Roben. infasit son of Sams *
uel:and Ann -Shanks, -aged' 5 - momhs
. and 18 duya.
'8—~Catharine Goady,Inative of Hahfax,,
aged 71 years .
2—Mary Joncs, ‘native of Bahfaz,
agedi32. ‘yedra. wte
4—Owen Flinn, native of the: Coumv
Sligo, Ireland,.aged 62 years, - +.
4—Calh:mne, daughler of "Timothy._,
and’ Mary Martin, aged 10 mbntifs,
G—pary, ﬂauqlucr -of Pairiek -and
Eljzabeth-O’Mally, aged-4 yoars; ¢
7—James Fauning, native of* Calles,
KilKony, aged 38 years.
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